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A MID-WINTER MARTYR. 
THE CHAP WHOSE FIANCEE IS AN ALL-YEAR BATHING-GIRL. 
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Address all correspondence to Puck Publishing Corporation. 








NEW and “permanent feature of the paper will be 
‘‘Puck’s Golf Idiot.” Here, for the first’ time 

in the history of ‘the game, will be presented each 
week a page of humorous matter, which will amuse 
golfers, non-golfers, and would-be golfers, and” yet 
will instruct those who desire to“be instructed: The 
golfer will laugh with the:golfer, and the non-golfer 
at the ‘golfer, until he, too; is drawn into the vortex. 
Puck has retained Mr. P. A: VAILE, of London, 


England, to keep a watchful eye on The Idiot’s work. 


Mr. VAILE’S name as an authority on sports is world 
famous. ‘“ Modern Golf,” “The Soul of Golf,” and 
“ Modern Lawn Tennis,” are classics of sport. 

The* Idiot is sure to’be wrong sometimes. Not 
every time will he be corrected by Mr. VAILE, so it 
will be seen that every week Puck’s readers will have 
a sporting chance of collecting the poor Idiot's salary. 

This opportunity is open to all, golfers and non- 
golfers alike, and Puck hopes that the Golf Idiot’s 
work will amuse and instruct both golfers and non- 
golfers, and that it will ultimately lead to the 
desired “downfall” of the latter. 





HE Washington cartoon on the opposite page is 
the work of Mr. M. DE ZAYAS. The treatment 
is worthy of the great subject the artist handles. 





puck is always anxious to hear from its readers as 


(OMS of the front cover of this issue of Puck in 

full colors, on very heavy, rich paper, for fram- 
ing purposes, will be mailed postpaid anywhere in 
the world on receipt of 25c. in United States stamps 
or currency. These pictures for framing have no 
printed matter on them—just the picture and the 
necessary caption. Several very charming subjects 
are in preparation for future numbers. 





yUCK is desirous of obtaining every week short 
stories, clever reviews of the week, cartoons, 
jokes, and freak pictures. Highest cash-on-acceptance 
prices will be paid for matter that can be used. The 
Corporation will use its best care with manuscripts, 
but cannot be held responsible for their loss. 
Contributors should enclose, in every case, self- 
addressed and stamped envelope or wrapper. 
The Puck “Publishing Corporation will be 
especially glad to receive photographs of current 
happenings or of interesting people from any amateur 


or professional. Contributors are requested to state 


(4) Whether such photographs have been 
previously published ; 


(2)°’ Whether they have been sent to any 
other paper ; 


(3) Whether or not they are copyrighted. 


If no copyright appears on them, the legal assump- 
tion is that ‘there is no liability on the part of the 


Puck Publishing Corporation for their use. 


to any suggestions or criticisms "that~they may 


have for the improvement of the paper. 





_ 











LL matter herein is protected under the copyright 
. laws. For’ permission to copy or reproduce, 
address the Puck Publishing Corporation. 
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“That this free and enlightened American nation may give to mankind an example of a people 
always guided by an exalted justice and benevolence.” —W ASHINGTON’S Farewell Address. 
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PFiNciPLe is principle, no matter 

who is hurt. President WILSON 

is convinced that the exemption of 

American vessels from the payment of 

Panama Canal tolls would constitute a discrimination against the 

terms-of the Hay-Pauncefote treaty with Great Britain. Even those 

who believe that American vessels shou/d be granted privileges will 

admit grudgingly, if not frankly, that the President’s stand is the 

stand of an honorable man. 

Inasmuch as the thirteen original States broke away 

from Great Britain on a test of principle, it is perhaps 

well for the United States still to recognize principle as a 
guiding force in vital affairs. 


‘“< 


\yoman sets a new record for silence. Arrested for passing a 

“raised” bill, she just refused to say anything except that she 
was innocent, and the Secret-Service agents 
and the court finally threw up their hands 
and Jet her go free, without even finding out 


her name. 
x 


THERE seems to be no good reason for 
doubting that some of the FORD office- 
boys will receive, or rather are receiving, a 
salary of thirty dollars a week. Oh, if 
HORATIO ALGER could only have lived to see 
this day! What a vindication it would 
have brought him! Because he often had 
oftice-boy “‘heroes” who got thirty dollars 
a week after a few pages of industry, honesty, 
and a little. luck, the authorities of certain 
public libraries had the ALGER books yanked 
off their shelves on the ground that the 
gave budding: youth a wrong line on busi- 
ness life. Now, thanks to Mr. FORD, of 
Detroit, we see that they did ——_ the sort. If the ALGER books 
had a fault, it lay in the fact that they were too. conservative. 


= 


OTHING has made us realize more clearly the coming of “a new 
industrial day” than the words of former Attorney-General 
WICKERSHAM: “ Workingmen, be kind to your employer; give him 
a little more than he deserves.” It is in no frivolous spirit that. we 
approach this subject, yet for all that it appeals rather keenly to the 
sense of humor. Hitherto, and for Bey and years preceding, it 
hasbeen the common privilege to read of kind employers; of con- 
iderate ‘“‘masters” who rewarded faithful service with substantial 
ts in pay or promotion to higher places. Have these days passed 
forever? Is the gentleman with the white side-whiskers who took a 
fatherly interest in his shop and counting-room forces to live hence- 
forth in memoirs and memory only? According @o the partially 
voiced thoughts of Mr. WICKERSHAM, it is the employees upon 
whom devolve the duty and privilege of kindness. The same con- 
sideration which the better class of employers show to those under 
them, the better class of employees should show to those over them. 


This is essentially fair. It should make at 
Once for co-operation and a high type of efficiency. 
With Mr. WICKERSHAM’S permission, we picture In 
our mind’s eye a delegation of workers in honorable 
and open-minded conference with “the boss” or 
“old man.” They will tell him that his future rests 
with himself ; that if he renders good service they 
will see to it that such service is rewarded; that 
if he behaves himself and is reasonable they will 
take less away from him than they otherwise might. 
It will be up to him. Perhaps some day we 
shall read of “model cottages” for employers. 


‘e 
ns PRESIDENT pits PALMER against PENROSE” is the 
alliterative heading that spells a put-out for 

the Pennsylvania Senator. 
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ZT Ars Sunny world 


“| GOING to stay here as long as | live,” remarked the Hon. 
CHARLES F. MURPHY. The very thing ADAM said just prior 
to certain celebrated dispossess proceedings. 
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HiO has asked the Hon. JOHN D. ROCKEFELLER to pay a little 

matter of $12,690,000 back taxes, and JOHN makes no percep- 

tible rush to get to the collector’s 

window. ANDREW CARNEGIE looks 

on, incredulous and envious. Such 

a tax bill would so aid one in the 
laudable ambition to die poor. 


= 





Sow railroad men claim that the 
granting of their request for a 
five-per-cent. increase in freight rates 
will inaugurate an era of nation-wide 
prosperity; that business, like a 
sprinter, is on its mark, getting set, 
and needs only word that the railroads’ 
request has been granted to speed it 
forward at a ten-second gait. This is 
very interesting, not to say important, 
if it be true. Boiled down, it means that the big shippers of freight 
are holding back in the hope that they will be able to pay the railroads 
more money. They could ship their goods now, but by waiting.a 
little longer they may obtain the right to do so at an increased cost, 
and therefore be that much more “ prosperous.” In other words, the 
higher the freight rates, the better pleased and prosperous is the shipper. 
What a wave of prosperity would submerge the nation 

if freight rates could be say, fifty per cent.! On 

the good old Democratic ground of the greatest good to 

the greatest number, why don’t the railroads suggest it? 


‘ 


How timid is the spirit of reaction! New York Chamber of Com- 
merce stands affrighted at the WILSON bills for the regulation 
of Trusts, fearful of their “checking the present improvement of 
business,” timorous over what it considers “violation of the rights 
of privacy.” 
Next to monopoly methods, the chief deterrent to busi- 
ness is the timidity of the captains of industry—a quality 
affected, not real—a mask put on to scare the people into 
tolerating special privilege and permitting the secrecy 
that is the stronghold of monopoly. 
‘e 


[ASSEMBLYMAN SULZER warns the Republicans to go to the limit 
in investigating gratt, even in their own camp, or T. R. will 
come back and throw them out of the Capitol at Albany. 


‘= 


“MULE OF REASON,” written into the Anti-Trust law by the U. S. 

Supreme Court is a wobbly guide. “Rule of Right” applied 
to the conduct of Government by President WILSON and Secretary 
BRYAN is working better. Witness the course of the Administration 
on Mexico, Panama Tolls, Immigration, Asiatic 
Exclusion, Tariff, Currency, Civil Service, Alaskan 
Development, etc. 
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[PScovery of natural gas under the city has set 
several hundred Clevelanders boring, and the 
city on the lake will soon be a huge colander. 
xe 


[DRESIDENT chased away, Premier murdered, and 
a new Government in full swing in Peru. 
They do it quicker there than in Mexico. 
Xe 
. \W/ATcu your step” is America’s national cry, 
according to a prince of a line-long name 
who is here from Servia. 
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as Puck sees Ff. 


HAMP CLARK never knows what he can do until he tries. When 
Canadian Reciprocity hung in the balance, CHAMP made a stir- 

ring speech to the effect that Canada, sooner or later, would be 
annexed to the United States ; a matter on which Canada is said to 
be somewhat touchy. At any rate, disinterested judges gave CHAMP 
a lion’s share of the credit when President TAFT’s carefully nursed 
reciprocity measure was turned down hard at OTTAWA. Speaker 
CLARK now bids for public attention by predicting war with Mexico, 
and if he can say just the wrong thing at just the right moment, in 
his capacity as Speaker of the House, who knows but he may do 
yeoman service in precipitating it? The occasion offers him a glori- 


ous opportunity. 
e 


pet noise you hear is the mournful baying of the bobcat. It 

was hard to convince him, but he is convinced at last. THEO- 
DORE ROOSEVELT, now in the wilds of South America, is “hunting 
plants.” He has laid aside the rifle for the trowel and clippers. The 
knife he wields is not the hunting-knife of old, of the Bad Lands and 
the Jungle, but such a knife as old ladies wield who dig up dande- 
lion plants in vacant lots and steep them for medicinal purposes. The 
full import of this piece of news is staggering. It doesn’t strike one 
all at once, but culminates gradually and leaves one limp and 
bewildered. The idea of ROOSEVELT hunting anything that hasn’t 
a chance to strike back! The idea of his hunting anything that 
cannot make a “mad rush at him” and be silenced in the very nick of 
time by a load from an elephant gun! Of what possible use is an 
elephant gun when one is out hunting orchids? Thoughts crowd 
upon us too fast to be formed into sentences. We have seen and 
been vastly impressed by pictures of the mighty hunter in which his 
good right foot rested upon 
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ORE than one-third of the women 
qualified to vote registered for 
the municipal election in Chicago. The 
act of these 158,528 women is the answer to the question whether 
they really want the ballot. They proved it beyond dispute by 
giving their ages as required by the registration law. 


= 


They danced the Tango in a special car on a train 
going fifty miles an hour the other day. Some trains 
are better adapted to the “ Hesitation.” 


“Ne 


[PMBARGO lifted on importation of arms and ammunition into 

Mexico, but no let-up on the financial embargo against HUERTA. 
Thus President WILSON gives the Pacific intervention screw another 
twist, and CARRANZA, leader of the Constitutionalists, celebrates by 
capturing Mazatlan, a seaport on the Pacific. 


‘< 


\/H¥ all this fuss about a mere twelve million dollars on the books 
of the New York and New Haven Railroad? Even the Senate of 
the United States is interested and disposed to be persistently curious, 
but why? It is said that the twelve million dollars “ vanished in thin 
air,” that nobody knows where it went or who got it, except that the 
stockholders didn’t; and for this reason it is proposed to turn loose 
the ferrets of Federal authority. All this strikes us as being ex- 
tremely unreasonable. _Little mistakes of bookkeeping occur in the 
best-regulated business families; “differences” persist in bobbing up 
despite all the cashier and 








the neck of a slain rhinoceros, 
the while a group of glisten- 
ing natives made a ring of A 
admirers round him. But we Qs ie? . 
can NOT visualize him with |~&o>\y>/ 
his foot on the stem of : eA, yey 
captured orchid, quivering an Lepive; 
about to be shipped to the ae - 
Department of Agriculture. | - » 
The whole thing is an anti- : AA) 
climax.’ The Bull Moose Y 
does n’t know where to hide 
his head. The old Rough 
Rider uniform sways uneasily ae 
on its peg at Sagamore Hill, ~w 
and the whole animal king- x ~.. 
dom, from rabbits to ae. ., ok < \ - 
takes it as a personal affront. fA. \ % 
O tempora! O mores! O — Fe ) ae 
THEODORE! ils -i, » in Yiat Wir, es bn 
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RBITRATION treaties to be = }//Z 
ratified —a batchoftwo | 


dozen — by U. S. Senate. fo, <5 “a es 


Secretary Bryan’s super- 
dreadnought “Friend 
ship” is well launched 
in spite of the hoots 
and jeers of the jinooes. 
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jAemenca is about to embark 
upon Government owner- 
ship and operation of rail- 


roads in Alaska. Senatehas [Eg Ez LEE Sn 
ps er = 2: 
assed bill appropriatin ZAAA ™ 
: Spontion i Zz Zz 






his assistants can do to prevent 
them. When a “difference” 
in the cash refuses to be 
discovered, and the amount 
involved is a petty one, it 
is customary to charge it off 
to profit and loss and forget 
it. This undoubtedly was 
what the New Haven did. 
Under the former régime of 
management, twelve million 
dollars was reckoned a petty 
sum, and if it vanished into 
thin air or thick, it is unlikely 
that anybody thought it of 
sufficient importance to bother 
about. The Senate and the 
Inter-State Commerce Com- 
mission should take these 
circumstances into account. 
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“So long as human 
nature remains wun- 
changed,” quoth Wil- 
liam C., Van Antwerp, 
of Wall Street, “there 
will always be people 
who will speculate in 
securities.” Yes, and 
in insecurities. Poor old 
human nature! 


he 3 


“1 BELONG to the Brook 

Club because I can 
sleep there at little expense,” 
testified a person named 








$40,000,000. Opposition in 
the House likely to yield 
owing to the  President’s 
strong indorsement of the 
project. 





DO THEIR EYES DECEIVE THEM? 


RUMOR HAS IT THAT ‘‘ THE MIGHTY HUNTER” IS DESERTING ANIMALS 
FOR PLANTS! 


KERNOCHAN. The high cost 
of sleeping, as we all know, is 
one of the vexatious problems 
of the time. 
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PUCK’S GOLF [DIOT 


A: jJusT wafted in one day. He said proceeded to show us what he called the 

he was an Idiot. We had suspected greatest secret of success in beginning golf. 
it. There were signs; but he said he was He made a few scratches on the paper and 
absolutely sane on the only thing that then handed in this sketch: 


matters to-day. 

We asked him what it was. 

“ Politics ?” “No.” “Religion ?” “No.” 
“Say it yourself, then.” “Why, Golf, of 
course.” 

We admitted humbly that it was “of 
course” and waited. 

We have had a large experience in 
idiots. He was different, and saved words. 

He said we couldn’t put him wrong in 
the science of golf. 

We tried, and we couldn’t. We got 
and still we couldn’t. 





some assistance 

“Say,” he said, “it’s the only thing I 
care about. It’s the only thing worth 
living for. Give me a salary and [’ll bet 
it every week that nobody can put me 
wrong !” 

We took him. He’s here to doit. He 
gets a nominal salary of one hundred 
dollars a week. He has to forfeit that to 
anyone who shows that he’s wrong in his 
teaching of golf. He’s perfectly harmless, 
and very happy now. 

We asked him: “How is golf taught 








The right way to begin golf. 








nowadays?” “That’s the only right way to start golf!” 
“Madly,” he anamerod, sadly. he said. “Get right up close to the hole, 
THE IDIOT. — -_ oe yan — ?” ee said. y and putt. Then back away from it through 
hey start ‘em hind-part first,” he your other clubs to the tee. It’s only 
ee: ; : lunatics or fanatics who start the other 
~ Phen he took up a pencil and fell to way. Simple Idiots never do. 
s a ne aa ta , “If you start properly you are the master 
«Lik S, said, é ’ : ~ , 
If any golfer or other “lewd fel- the pl “This is ten ited aaded . ng _ rs ag = iad oe a 
Seer af the taser cnt” ome chow po of the pimply sphere forever and a 
day. 


that the Idiot is wrong in his method 
of teaching, he will receive from 
Puck ONE HUNDRED DOL- 
LARS, and the Golf Idiot will go 
without salary for that week. 

Address PUCK’S GOLF 
IDIOT, PUCK, N. Y. All letters, 
to receive consideration, must be 
signed with full name and address. 
Letters received by PUCK’S Golf 
Idiot will be considered his prop- 
erty, for publication or other use 
as he may see fit. $100 for the 
first letter each week PROVING 
HIM WRONG. 


Perhaps he’s right, perhaps he’s wrong. 
There are a hundred dollars waiting for the 
first man, woman, or child who can show 
this week 





that his reasoning is faulty 

or at any time in the future. He will put 

up a fresh target each week for Puck’s 
. golf marksmen to fire at. 














The wrong way to begin golf. 





We admitted we had seen something 
like it, and asked him how it was to be 


avoided. 
« By starting right end first,” he said. if. 
“Which is the right end?” we asked. 


“Tf you don’t start properly, you are the slave of = Why, putting, of course!” said this ‘Tf you start properly you are the master 
the pimply sphere forever and a day.” remarkable creature, and he immediately of the ball.” 
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A PASSING FANCY. 


. . “ Where ts fancy bred ? 
Or in the heart or in the bead? 
It is engender’ d in the eves...” 


HAKSPERE asked, in blithesome song, 
“Tell me where is fancy bred?” 
But, to-day, his thought is wrong— 
Fancy 's not inside the head: 
No, indeed! Milady’s hat 
Is the “ fancy’s’’ habitat. 


Spiky, sprawly furbelows— 
Millinery’s buccaneers— 
Rasp our visage, scrape our nose, 
Dim our sight with sudden tears. 
(William, on this point was wise 
Saying fancy ’s in the eyes.) 


Made from scraps of any sort— 
Ugly hues and wild designs— 
May the “fancy’s”’ reign be short; 
And (to quote the Shakspere lines) 
“Let us all ring fancy’s knell: 
Ill begin it,—Ding, dong, bell. 
ALL.—Ding, dong, bell!’’ 
Anna Matthewson. 
Bd 


CHRISTABEL’S DOLL. 


|" seems that this was the way of it, and 

no other: A little English girl got a 
doll for Christmas, and named it Christabel. 
Mother is a Suffragette, and perhaps that is 
why the little girl named the doll Christabel. 
Children are so shrewd in” these matters, 
you know. Well, then the little girl asked 
for another doll, because she “wanted 
Christabel to have a husband.” She got the 
second doll, and the wedding was performed 
on New Year’s. Then mamma wrote a 
letter to some friends, describing the “ wed- 
ding of Christabel.” The friends, having 
only one Christabel clearly in mind, and 
that Christabel not a doll, instantly circu- 
lated the report that the soul of suffrage had 
gone and married a male person. 
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MEAN STRATEGY. 


Tommy.—Do you like cheese, Stella? 

STELLA.-—Oh, I just love cheese! Why? 

Tommy (bashfully).—A certain party called 
me a piece o’ cheese to-day! 

















LITTLE GARIBALDI’S IDEA OF GRANDPA IN HEAVEN. 


Whew! how Britain went into the air! 
Suffragettes trembled from head to foot, 
from the Firth of Forth, to the Lizard. A 
delegation was sent to Paris, where Miss 
Pankhurst is now taking food, to get the 
whole of the direful news. And lo! it 
seemeth that there was a mistake made, and 
the real Christabel is still a bachelor, and 
looks under the bed o’ nights. 

But perhaps it were rather a pity the 
story was so mixed. Miss _ Christabel, 

the warrior, would probably, if she had 
time to consider the matter in her heart of 
hearts, like to have a doll; a real doll, that 
would cry when it was tired, and laugh 
when it was happy, and put its pink fingers 
in Christabel’s hand, and snuggle close at 
bedtime. It may very well be, that what 
Christabel needs is a doll of this kind. In 
defiance of the best nursery training she 
could take it to bed with her sometimes; 
and it would be ever so much better com- 
pany than an axe or a box of matches. 

Christabel is unquestionably a good 
woman, who is spending a_ tremendous 
amount of energy upon a subject that does 
by no means require it. If she only had a 
little doll, she would not have so much energy 
left to spend in this way. Is there nobody 
in the British Empire, is there no brave and 
good man, who can so divert the tendency 
of Christabel’s mind that she will try some- 
where, somehow, to find for herself a nice, 
suitable, little doll? 


TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE. 


OLICE-CaAPTAIN (0 suitor for daughter's 
hand).—You dress pretty well for a 
boy with your salary. 
Suiror.— You see, captain, I neither 
smoke, chew, drink, nor gamble. 
Potice-Captain.—H’m! Better let me 
have your. finger-prints and I’ll have the 
right answer for you to-morrow! 





WORDS. 


T is startling to consider that the newest 
dictionaries of the English language 
contain half a million words. 
Of course, there are not ideas enough in 
all the world to keep so many words busy. 
And the mischief which even one idle 
word may do is appalling. 


MUTUAL BENEFITS. 


Opi eds nothing serious, Carney. 
I’ll have you back on the job ina 
week. 
PaTIENT.—Whist! Can’t ye make it two 
weeks, Docthor, bein’ as yer bill is goin’ to 
be paid by th’ comp’ny? 





QUITE LIKELY. 


Mk. GALEy.—I see they tried the Tango 
by jury in England 

Mrs. GaLty.—I’Ill bet the jury was out 
all night again! 












THE NEWS IN RIME. 


ye 











E.x. 








Central American boulder Champ Clark had a roseate vision The aeronautical gentry 
Was met by Fred Vanderbilt’s yacht ; While making a speech hereabouts : Are planning to circle the sphere. 
Say we: If they’d move these things inland He dreamed that he ’d be the next Prexy, A crocodile nibbled a banker 
*T would help navigation a lot. . But somehow we cling to our doubts. Without any tremors, we hear. 
Japan may send Huerta some bomb-bombs The fog and the sea laughed together, Chas. Murphy, of New York and Ireland, 
To frustrate a Villa-nous scheme; And gathered a ship to her doom ; Was asked to relinquish the crown; 
Chas. Whitman went after But life flows along A Suffragette band 
A high-rolling grafter, With its tango and song, Shook the President's hand, 
And Murphy is still on the team. And the Federal League is in bloo And an airman flew butter-side down. 
Vic Huerta, the well-known dilemma, Geo. Goethals will linger in Colon, T. Roosevelt, the far-famed Diana 
Arrested a new batch of foes. As monarch of all he surveys. Is gunning in thither Brazil. 
Queen Mary, of London and England, A special grand jury in Gotham The Cassidy person was guilty 
Refuses to powder her nose. Discovered that highwaying pays. Of peddling ermine at will. 
B. Shaw said he ’d write for the movies; The beans that one buys a la Boston Sir Pindell did not go to Russia; 
Another Napoleon was born; Are not baked in Boston at all; The tango was banished from Rome; 
The ground-hog came out New York leads the world The income taxation 
For his annual scout, In the bombs it has hurled, Gave us no vexation, 
And fur anklets are now being worn. And the Giants are still playing ball. And such is the end of our pome. 


F. Dana Burnet. 
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Guede SAYS: 


When in New York Don’t Miss: 


MAUDE ADAMS, COMEDY . . Empire 
7 KEYS TO BALDPATE, COMEDY . . Astor 
GRUMPY, Comeor.... ... . Wallack’s 
PEG O’ MY HEART, COMEDY... . . . Cort 
THE YELLOW TICKET, MELODRAMA . Eltinge 
SARL OOMTTA .....-: . Liberty 


You Will Find these Worth Your While: 


OMAR THE TENT-MAKER, bRaAma . Lyric 
A THOUSAND YEARS AGO, DRAMA . Shubert 
QUEEN OF THE MOVIES, Musical . . Globe 


BILLIE BURKE, DRAMA. . . . . Lyceum 
WILLIE COLLIER, FARCE... . Hudson 
YOUNG WISDOM, comepy . . Gaiety 


KITTY MacKAY, SCOTCH COMEDY . . Comedy 
BLANCHE RING, MUSICAL . 39th St. Theatre 
WHIRL OF THE WORLD .. . Winter Garden 


HIGH JINKS, MusICAL. . . . Casino 
You Would Probably Enjoy: 

THE MISLEADING LADY, comepy . Fulton 

FRANCES STARR, DRAMA . Belasco 


‘THINGS THAT COUNT, DRAMA . Playhouse 
GIRL ON THE FILM, Musicat . : . 44th St. 
MARIA ROSA, DRAMA... .  . . Longacre 
LAUGHING HUSBAND, MUSICAL Knickerbocker 
CHAUNCEY OLCOTT . Grand Opera House 
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BY THAD LAWSON. 


“THE WHIRL OF THE WORLD.” 
Winter Garden. 


Assmtz a lot of your favorite stars, both 

legitimate and vaudeville; intersperse 
several spectacular stage scenes ; view the result 
through a magnifying glass of very moderate 
power, and you have the Winter Garden show. 
, Frankly, I expected to see that which was 
novel—unique—startling. I was disappointed 
in this respect. Not but what the show is very 
entertaining and magnificently produced, but 
to my way of thinking its heralded reputation 
is better than its character. Thus do I pay the 
first ae in this review—to the press- 
agent. 

TA me hasten to qualify one of the above 
statements by stating that there were two 
things there which I never saw in any other 
theatre. One is a little board-waik running 
down through the center of the orchestra pit, 
on which comely chorus-girls and others made 
——— entrances and exits. The other was 
Lydia Kyasht, a very fine toe-dancer. Now 
that we have finished with that which was 
novel, let us take up with that which was good 
—and otherwise. 

Of the various vaudeville stars that appeared, 
one Walter C. Kelly seemed to furnish the most 
amusement per square inch. His inimitable 

resentation of ‘‘The Virginia Judge’’ brought 
orth peals of genuine laughter. Willie How- 
ard and Brother Eugene came second in the 
merrymaking class. Their line of humor was 
both original arid droll. Their take-off on 
Grand Opera was one of the hits of the even- 
ing. Ralph Herz’sown peculiar style of humor 





stayeth with him even unto the Winter Gar- 
den. Selah! The terpsichorean efforts of 
Bernard Granville helped entertain us im- 
mensely. Robert and Lawrence Ward, in their 
sketch representing English ‘‘ Johnnies,’’ were 
true to the characters they represented—they 
bored us—when they were not dancing. 

About this time a couple of splendid stage 
effects were interpolated. One was an ocean 
liner about to leave, which was massive and 
remarkably well done. The other was a series 
of vivid scenes leading up to the burning of an 
ocean liner; which included an effective dis- 
play of the wireless in operation and the final 
effort to reach the burning ship in a life-boat. 
This last was extraordinarily realistic ; the boat 
could be seen breaking through the foaming 





MRS. CLAUDIA SMILES AT THE 39TH ST. 
THEATRE. 


swells—manned by the boat crew—the blazing 
steamer in {the background. This was so life- 
like that I began to experience mal de mer. 

Rozsika Bolly looked pretty and danced 
nicely. May Boley and Juliette Lippe con- 
tributed something, I can’t remember just what 
it was. Lillian Lorraine looked beautiful and 
wore stunning gowns; though I wiped my mag- 
nifying glass carefully, and looked twice, I was 
unable to see her singing. 

As for costumes, scenery, gowns, light effects, 
etc., the whole affair is a continuous scene of 
kaleidoscopic brilliancy that rivals the most 
pretentious in that line. 

Summing up the show, it isa hodge-podge of 
sketches, songs, monologues, dances, etc., fur- 
nished by some of the best in the business. 
If you have never seen them before you will 
enjoy it greatly. If you have seen them often 
you will pull your watch out about ten-thirty. 


¥ 


“WHEN CLAUDIA SMILES.” 
39th Street Theatre. 


‘* DLANCHE’’ is her first name, ‘‘Joviality”’ 
is: her middle name, and ring 3177 

something (I can’t just remember that tele- 

phone number), and you get her last name. 

When Claudia smiles, the tired business- 
man smiles; the tired play-goer smiles; the 
critical critic. smiles; even the fair ushers 
smile ; and I-would n’t be surprised if the man 
in the box-office, who counts the money, smiles. 

It is-a musical comedy with a tangible book, 
interspersed with music, instead of a tangle of 
music interspersed with a book—as is often the 
case. At the rise of the curtain they very 
thoughtfully omit the everlasting opening 
chorus and proceed at the outset to try and 
interest you in their little plot. They succeed 
fairly well in their effort—with the assistance 
of Miss Ring and others. 

There is something about the work of 
Blanche Ring that makes a hit with me—e? a/. 
She is a regular human fountain of jollity and 
merriment; continually bubbling over with 
contagious joviality, She has that rare faculty 
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of being really humorous without anv apparent 
effort to do so. The way she rattles off her lines 
in such a natural, unaffected manner almost 
makes you believe that she is talking impromptu. 

And there was Anna Laughlin—pretty as a 
picture—dancing like a—a—, well, she’s all 
right anyway, so we will omit the adjective. 
Also has one John J. Scannell acquired the art 
of being funny without straining any part of 
his anatomy. Among those who were present 
we also noticed our old friend Harry Conor, who 
thinks with his face; which makes it very 
interesting to watch his thoughts. 

If, perchance, you should attend the show— 
and it’s well worth your while—you will find 
that my review resembles it, inasmuch as I 
began it with ‘‘ Blanche”’ and end it with ** Ring.” 


Aa 


“THE LAUGHING HUSBAND.” 
Knickerbocker Theatre. 


HE ne archi is a most marvelous piece 
of architecture; and the large, glistening 
chandelier—hanging from the dome—is simply 
magnificent. I know what I am talking about 
because, most of the time, during the first two 
acts of ‘‘The Laughing Husband,’’ at the 
Knickerbocker, I was studying them closely. 
Of course, there were quite a few things 
occurring on the stage during this time that 
ys from study of interior decorations. 
For one thing, I was impressed more than ever 
with the fact that when Charles Frohman does 
anything in the line of producing, he does it 
very, very well. We feasted our eyes on the 
work of this master-hand at stage-craft when 
we viewed the gorgeous production in the first 
act; for, with its beautiful color schemes and 
artful staging, it constitvted a typical Frohman 
stage-setting;—extravagantly alluring. 

Then Edmund Eysler contributed his part. 
His music is positively ear-enchanting, with a 
most harmonious orchestration. 

We are imparting no stage secret when we 
state that the book, for the first two hours, was 
tedious and dull, Courtice Pounds did all that 
was possible, in the circumstances, to entertain 
us. His affability is contagious, and it was this 





COURTICE POUNDS AND BETTY CALLISH IN 
“THE LAUGHING HUSBAND,”’ 


gentleman that really started ‘the ball a-rolling 
when he sang his ‘‘ Wine Song”’ in the second 


. act. Venita Fitzhugh and Nigel Barrie (stage 


names, I’ presume) made it roll faster with 
‘**You’re Here and I’m Here,”’ and by the time 
Mr. Quentin Tod and his fair partner had 
tangoed over all the furniture on the stage— 
excepting the piano—we abandoned our study 
on the interior work for good, 
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WILLIE HOWARD 
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HARRY CONOR 
with 
BLANCHE RING 
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HEN Richard Bard, of Lenoxdale, 
Mass., decided to take a chance 
in matrimony, he had a strong 
notion that the usual nuptial procedure 
has a number of serious defects. There is, 
for instance, the matter of wedding pres- 
ents. Being a young man of middle-class 
life, about to be married to a young woman 
of middle-class life, Richard Bard knew 
that he would be likely to become the 
possessor of about five beautiful and super- 
fluous parlor-lamps, three or four cut-glass 
celery-dishes, eight butter-knives, eleven 
sugar-spoons with criggly edges, and a job- 
lot of other duplicating and useless gifts. 
It is one of the fundamental rules of the 
giving of wedding presents that the gifts 
must not be practical or (like a barrel 
of flour) bourgeois. 

Also, Mr. Bard was aware of the numer- 
ous social features of a wedding of his 
kind; the handling of the guests with a 
careful eye to proper precedence; the 
dislocation of all domestic affairs in the 
bride’s home; the inevitable hurry, bustle, 
and disorder, rice-casting, erratic boot-throw- 
ing, andthe like. Richard Bard wanted none 
of this. He figured out that what he and 
his prospective wife needed more than any- 
thing else was the coin of the realm with 
which to buy honest household appliances. 
They could worry along without cut- glass ; 
but they must have a stove. Any knife 
will cut butter; but a good mattress is a 
boon when night comes. 

Therefore, to himself says Richard Bard, 
what these hundred-odd friends of ours need, 
in their donative enthusiasm, is a directing 
influence, a helping hand, a wise guide in the 
spending of their money. So beit. I will 
be the wise guide. I will be the helping 
hand. And thereupon Richard Bard did 
issue the following invitations, and broad- 
casted them where they would do the most 
good: 


‘Richard Bard cordially invites you to attend a 
social and dance in honor of Richard and Mrs. 
Bard, who will be married at Lee, at five o’clock 
Saturday afternoon. The dance will take place, 
immediately after the wedding ceremony, at Wash- 
burn’s Hall in Lenoxdale. Gentlemen, 50 cents, 
ladies free. (Signed) RICHARD Barb. 


¥ * ¥ 


T the door of Washburn’s Hall, on the 
day appointed, stood Richard Bard. 

He was the box-office, the ticket-man, the 
treasurer of the newly formed corporation 
of Richard Bard & Company. Fifty cents 
per male head, and hats checked gratis. 
The guests swarmed into the hall. A wed- 
ding is an attractive entertainment, but too 





formidably formal for many people; but a 
wedding f/us a dance, in which every 
person with fifty cents is the social equal of 
every other person with fifty cents—that is 
another thing. 

This was Richard’s thrift, and there are 
worse domestic auguries than thrift. After 
the hall and music were settled for, there 
was a snug sum left for the bride and groom. 
So it may be said the wedding venture not 
only cost them nothing, but showed, on the 
first day’s balance, a clear profit. On the 
other hand, this good music and dance would 
have cost the guests fifty cents anywhere in 
the country ; so it may be most veraciously 
said likewise that the wedding cost them 
nothing, either. 

In these days of the high-cost-of-living 
this transaction deserves all the publicity it 
can get. Our felicitations to Mrs. Richard 
Bard. It looks from here as though, in 
appropriating Richard to herself, she had 
invested in a gilt-edge, refunding five per 
cent. which will never be defaulted. 


* * > 


Rh’ THOUGHT, just like Old Thought, 

has its troubles. Dr. Julia Seton 
Sears, founder of the New Thought Church, 
is asking for a divorce from her husband on 
certain grounds that imply thoughts as old 
as the world.. It seems that it was rather 
low down of Mr. Sears, because of the fact 
that Mrs. Sears taught him all he knows 
about New Thought, and the way vibra- 
tions go back and forth between people, 
and the way you get into harmony with the 
infinite, and all that. - Thereupon what did 
Mr. Sears do (his wife claims) but vibrate 
around in all directions, and get into har- 
monic relations with ladies of New Thought, 
Old Thought, and No Thought Whatever ! 
Which was ungrateful, if true. 


> + *F 


Just about the same time Jane Heston, 
an actress, goes into court against a Chris- 
tian Science healer, claiming that he 
estranged her husband. It is accused that 
the husband was informed by the “Scien- 
tists” that his wife was “error” and ought 
to be eliminated. 

The world will wait with bated breath 
to find out whether this view of the elimi- 
nation of error will be sustained in the 
courts. If it is, there are a number of 
other errors that should be practised on 
withuut delay. Doctor’s bills and taxes 
would be good ones to begin with, but the 
world is full of others, 




















































T is nearly twenty years since Jacob 

Sechler Coxey, of Massillon, Ohio, 
marched at the head of a vast army upon 
Washington. It was a coup d'état that 
still lingers in the memory. Coxey brevetted 
himself upon the field—a full general. The 
army, having marched to Washington in a 
body, then proceeded to march home again 
in smaller units. And some of the army 
did not feel the full horrors of war until 
they got back to their families. 

Coxey’s Army was a byword, a thing for 
humorists to pin faith to. Great successes 
in vaudeville were scored merely by a 
comedian appearing behind the footlights 
and uttering the words “Coxey’s Army.” 
Newspaper paragraphers promptly retired 
and pensioned the mother-in-law and tramp 
jokes, both of which had served long and 
faithfuliy; and for several years afterward 
never failed to mention Coxey’s Army at 
least once a day. There were some other 
results, but these were the most important. 

And now, from his honorable retirement, 
General Coxey speaks once more. On the 
first day of May, 1914, he will reform the 
Old Guard, rally new recruits, hoist the old 
standards, and begin another march upon 
the Capital. The new army, he says, will 
be 500,000 strong, all unemployed; and 
the stronger, of course, for being unem- 
ployed. “This,” says General Coxey, “is 
the first step necessary in the uplift of the 
common man, ‘This army will back up my 
idea that the Government should establish 
a bank in each town of one thousand people 
or more, which banks shall loan money 
direct to the people.” 

On this platform (or rather, to be strictly 
military, under this flag) Coxey ought to 
gather far more than 500,000 men by the 
first of May. But the word “loan,” in 
connection with the proposed Government 
banks, is unfortunately chosen. The word 
“loan” implies, however remotely, an idea 
of repayment. ‘The truth is (and General 
Coxey, if he were not so modest a veteran, 
would come out with it) that the Govern- 
ment should set up sub-stations in every 
town and village where people could go 
and get all the free money they need, any 
time, in any amount. If the Government 
replies that it has not enough money to do 
this, then we reply that the Government 
should print some more. There are paper, 
ink, and printing-presses enough in the 
country to give every citizen all the money 
he wants. 

If this is the purpose of the march upon 
Washington, General Coxey may confidently 
count upon our being right on hand with 
our knapsack. Freeman Tilden, 





THE ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT. 





THE JANITRESS.— He said I wes to clean up, but not to touch any of his things. Faith! ’T is 


THE EMPIRE BUILDER. 


CERTAIN man, sobered by the sense 
of a number of things, went and 
got his life insured for ten thousand 
dollars. It cost him several bucks, 

but he managed to cough as often and in such 


sums as were nominated in the bond. 


The bucks it cost him amounted, to be 


exact, to $12,137.18. 

Now, the company which insured 
him was strictly up to the minute. 
That is to say, it had an interlocking 
directory, with the ‘result that the 
$12,137.18 presently found its way 
into the coffers of the Peachville, 
Podunk & Punktown Railway. 

In the fulness of time the man 
died, and by so doing brought into 
being a widow and some orphans, to 
whom the insurance company, in 
accordance with the contract, paid 
over the ten thousand dollars. 

But the widow and the orphans 
would scarcely be worthy of the name 
if they did not invest their money in 
industrial securities. And if securities, 
what more suitable than P. P. & P. 
common ? 

With $22,137.18 thus obtained the 
P. P. & P. laid nearly a quarter of a 
mile of track out in the wilderness 


which, in conformity with the rules of the 
game, proceeded to blossom exactly like 


a rose, 





the cei/in’ I'll have to clean, I’m thinkin’. 


Incidentally P. P. & P. common fell to three 
cents, the widow had to take in washing, and 
the orphans walked to school to save carfare. 
Anempire, in short, was built. But the Empire 
Builder was not the man already mentioned. 
‘The Empire Builder was little Jack Horner who 
sat in the corner (where the directories inter- 
locked) and let no plums get away from him. 


THE QUALIFICATIONS, 
ge pen your father want you to 


follow any special profession ? 
Gittis. — Yes. On his death-bed he 
handed me a copy of “Humorous Anec- 
dotes” published in 1814, a season-ticket to 
the ball-games, and a list of the addresses 
of the principal financiers of the country, 
so I think he wanted me to be a 

















THE BIRDLAND BAR. 


PROPRIETOR.— Will you have a Maraschino Fly, or an 
Earth-worm, in your cocktail, Mr. Gaybird? 





Congressman. 


AT LAST! 


ger eats ’s an alarm-clock 
that’s guaranteed positively to 
make a fellow jump out of bed. 
Mr. Tarpee.—That’s what they 
all savy—but let’s hear it ring. 
‘SALESMAN. — It does n’t ring — 
it honks! 





THE NEXT THING. 
“wer comes after the honey- 
moon, Uncle Heck?” 
“The simoom, usually,” replied the 
grouchy old bachelor. 


EQUAL DIVISION. 
* W* all think our own job the 
hardest,” observed the 
humorist on his vacation. 
“Yew bet!” agreed the farmer. “I 
hev to talk like this, and yew hev to 
spell it.” 











An Ipbea. 


‘The elderly stout man in the fourth row was attentively following the 
pastor's sermon. 

‘Let us then,” said the exhorter, ‘break the bonds of custom and throw 
‘off the shackles of self, and acknowledge our debt to life’s fundamental 
lessons. Let us deduct from the year’s balance-sheet those obligations which 
we are morally bound to assume.” , 

At this point the stout man suddenly chuckled and slapped his leg with 
considerable force. 

After the sermon he was overtaken by the pastor. 

“You seemed greatly pleased with one section of the sermon,” he said. 

“Yes,” replied the stout man. ‘What you said reminded me of a ripping 
new scheme for beating the income tax.”—C/eveland Plain Dealer. 


CHRISTMAS GREETINGS, 

“‘Sure,” said Pat, on Christmas morning, rubbing his hands at the prospect 
of a present. “Oi always done me duty, an’ Oi always mane to do it.” 

“T believe you, Pat,” said his employer, who was the head of a big trust, 
and, therefore, I shall make you a present of all you have stolen from me 
during the year.” 

“Thanks, your Honor,” said Pat, ‘an’ may all yer business acquaintances 
treat you as liberally.” —Zxchange. 


Wry He Was DEetaINeD. 

Little Bobby heard his father say one evening: 

“Pshaw, I wish young Sparks would go. It’s nearly midnight, and I’d 
like to lock up the house and get to bed. What on earth can Sparks and Mabel 
find to talk about all these hours?” 

Bobby tiptoed to the parlor door, peeped through the key-hole, and then. 
tiptoeing back to his father, said: 

”It ain’t Mr. Sparks’s fault, pa. 
—London Opinion. 


He can’t go. Mabel’s sittin’ on him.” 


A CockKNEY JOKE. 


A group of navvies was proceeding along a street, all convulsed with 
laughter. Every now and then they would stop and slap each other on the 
back. A policeman seeing them, wished to share in the joke, and going up to 
them said: ‘What’s the game?” This occasioned another fresh outburst 
from the navvies, and then they explained. ‘You know that ’igh building at 
the end of the street? Well, that was on fire. Not a blessed: stair was left, 
and old Bill ’e was on the top, and dancing abaht like a bantam. So I yells to 
‘im, ‘Bill, jump, an’ we’ll catch yer in a blanket,’ an’ ’e jumped, but we ’adn’t 
got no bloomin’ blanket!” — Zhe Argonaut. 


Goop WITNESSES. 

A man had borrowed some money from a friend and refused to give it up. 
There had been no witnesses to the transaction. When the lender sued, the 
borrower took advantage of his constitutional rights of not testifying against 
himself, with the result that the lender could not recover. When they met on 
the street some time later the lender ran up to the borrower and shouted: “I’ve 
got four witnesses anyway who know that I loaned you the money. God and 
I know it and the devil and you know it.”— Zhe Sun. 


No NATtTIVEs. 
Two natives of the Emerald Isle were discussing, with evident irritation, 
the immigration problem. 
“Thim furriners is gettin’ an awful hold in this counthry,” said Tim. 


“Thrue for yez,” answered the other, as he transferred his corn-cob pipe | 


to the other side of his mouth. ‘I wuz readin’ over last evenin’ the list av 
min naturalized be Judge Corcoran, an’ ivery wan av thim wuz furrin!” 
—FHarpers Magazine. 


THE USEFUL DACHSHUND. 


Ho! for a dachshund, when the winds of winter loudly roar. 

He stretches out, a yard or so, across the kitchen door. 

He’s better than a weather-strip, though his upkeep bill is more. 
—New York Post. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


“T wonder why the baron and Javomir, the poet, always go about 
together? They are so utterly different.” 

“Well, the baron thinks himself intellectual when he is with the poet, and 
the poet thinks he looks smart when he is with the baron.” — Fiiegende Blatter. 


“Miss Eruet,” he began, “or Ethel, I mean—I’ve known you long 
enough to drop the ‘ Miss,’ have n’t I?” 

She fixed her lovely eyes upon him with a meaning gaze. 

“Yes, I think you have,” she said. “What prefix do you wish to substi- 
tute?”—Catholic Citizen. 


“Ou, WILL,” she said, moving a trifle closer to him, “I am so glad you 
are not rich! ‘They say that some of those millionaires receive threatening let- 
ters saying that something dreadful will happen to them if they don’t pay the 
writers sums of money.” “Qh, is that all?” replied Will. ‘Why, I get plenty 
of such letters.”— Yonkers Svatesman. 


“Wuat on earth is the matter with you, Lizzie? One day you are gay 
and happy, and the next day you are down in the dumps and looking as if you 
wanted to die!” ‘Well, what of it? Can’t you see that I’m in half-mourning 
now?”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 















Nor So Stow. 


A shy young man had been calling on the sweetest girl in the worl’ for 
many moons, but, being bashful, his suit progressed slowly. Finally she de: ided 
it was up to her to start something, so the next time he called she point: d to 
the rose in his buttonhole and said: ‘“I’ll give you a kiss for that rose.” 

A crimson flush overspread his countenance, but the exchange was inade 
after some hesitation on his part. ‘Then he grabbed his hat and started to ieave 
the room. 

“Why, where are you going?” she asked, in surprise. 

“To the—er—florist for more roses,” he called from the front door,— 


London Opinion. 


THE SOURCE. 

Mr. Hoyle was a most indulgent father, but of late he had commenc 
think that his son Arthur was taking advantage of his generosity. 

“Why, when I was your age, young man,” he said one morning, after a 
particularly urgent demand for more funds, “I didn’t have as much money to 
spend in a month as you spend in a day.” 

“Well, dad, don’t scold me about it,” said the youth. 
go for grandfather?” —Harper’s Month/y. 
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“Why don’t you 





For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a mil- 
lion in the past thirty-four years, and the one 
treatment which has stood the severe test of time. 
Administered by medical experts, at the Keeley 
Institutes only. For full particulars write 


Treatment 
To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Plainfield, Ind. Oklahoma City, Okia., Salt Lake City, Utah, 
Marion. Ind. 918 N. Stiles St. Seattle, Wash. 
Crab Orehard, Ky. Philadelphia, Pa., Waukesha, Wis. 
Portiand. Me. 812 N. Broad St. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Greensboro, N. C. h. Guatemala City, 
Manchester, N. H. Guatemala, 
Buffalo. N. Y. Puebla, Nexico. 
Columbas, Ohio, London, England. 


Birmingham, Ala. 
Hot Springs. Ark. 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
Marsh-Strong Bldg. 
San Franciseo, Calif. 
Douglas Kidg. 
Atlanta, Ga, 
Dwight, IL. 


Columbia, 8. €. 
Dallas, Texas. 
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BREATHLESS URCHIN.—You ’re—wanted—dahn—our—court—and bring a 
hamb’lance! 

PolIcEMAN.— What do you want the ambulance for ? 

UrcHIN.—Muvver’s found the lidy wot pinched our doormat !— Punch. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
2% cts.instamps. CU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








HELPING SOME. 
CuurcH.—Are you doing anything 
to help along this reform in spelling? | 
Gornam. — Yes; I’ve just dis- 
charged my blonde typewriter. —- 

Yonkers Statesman. 


STALE NEws. 
“Are you familiar with the Mexi- 
can situation ?” 
“Only up to eight o’clock this 
morning.” — Detroit Free Press. 


THE MEANEST MAN. 
“That fellow certainly is a dub.” 
“For why?” 

“TI told him I bossed my wife, and 
he went and told her.” 
— Courier-Journa’. 


James (who is broke ).—I have one 
faithful friend left. 

Hu.ks (also broke ).—Who is it ? 

JamMes.—My pipe. I can still draw 
on that.— Stray Stories. 


N EW BOOKS—“T he Hair’’—its phy-iolog 
anatomy. diseases and treatment — a scien 
treatise published by the European’ special st 
Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), has made a great sens® 
tion. “Its wonderful results have astonished the medic! 
rofession.”—News. The Book, WITH SWORN 8'Alr 
ENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE on © 
ceipt of 6c. for ponaee. 4c. Address the aut) or 
Achershaug, M.M.D., 600—8th Ave., (P. A.), New Yor 





his own valuation.” 


“T think you’re mistaken. 


| 
“JT THINK the world takes a man at 
The 


custom-house inspectors are as alert as 
ever!"——Zown Topics. 
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Be sure ‘‘Shirley President’’ is on buckles 
The C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co., Shirley, Mass. 








THOUGHTFUL. 


Little Della was slowly turning the 
leaves of her nursery-book when sud- 
denly she looked up and inquired: 

« Mother, what day was I born on?” 

“Wednesday, dear.” 

“Wasn't that fortunate! It’s your 
day ‘at home,’” replied the little miss. 
—Harper's Magazine. 













Every Glass 


—the glowing, sparkling warmth 
of sunshine and the fragrance of 
the fully ripened grapes, all mingled 
with the flavor and bouquet which 
only age can give— 


el 


7 ebay 


hampagme 


The best champagne, 
but less expensive than 
foreign made wines by 
just the sum they pay 
for ocean freight and 
import duty. You pay 
for quality alone when 
you buy Cook’s; the 
choice of the connois- 
seur. 


Sold Everywhere 
Served Everywhere 








Rae 
were AMERICAN WINE Co. 
oi ST. LOUIS 

















Jov.—What is the easiest way to 
drive a nail without smashing my 
fingers? 


J: sepuHine.—Hold the hammer in 






both hands.— Sun Diai. 
AINT heart never won fair lady.” 
detest that proverb.” 
Vhy so?” 
consider it a slap at us bru- 
net 





"— Kansas City Journal. 















Proor Posittvt. 


Mrs. R, was an extremely careful mother, and had repeatedly cautioned her 
six-year-old, daughter against handling any object that might contain germs. 
One day the little girl came in and said: 

“ Mother, I am never going to play with my kitty any more, because she 
has germs on her.” 

“Oh, no,” replied her mother, “there are no germs on your kitten.” 

“Yes, there are,” insisted the child. “I saw one hop.”—Harfer’s Monthly. 


Wives, Be CaReFUL. 
Mrs. Clarke came running hurriedly into her husband's office one morning. 
“Oh, Dick!” she cried, as she gasped for breath. “I dropped my diamond | 
ring off my finger, and I can’t find it anywhere.” 
“It’s all right, Bess,” replied Mr. Clarke. “I came across it in my trousers 
pocket.”— ew York Times. 





Force or Hasit. 

A young-lady telephone operator recently attended a watch-night service 
and fell asleep during the sermon. At the close the preacher said: “We will 
now sing hymn number three forty-one—three forty-one.” 

“The young lady, just waking in time to hear the number, yawned and said: 
“Line busy. Please call again." xchange. 


A MATTER oF REVISION. 
I.UNCHER.—Look here, waiter, I’m very sorry, but I've only just suffi- 
cient money with me to pay the bill, and nothing left for a tip for you. 
WAITER (confidentially ).—Would you mind just letting me ‘ave another 
look at the bill, sir? —Zondon Sketch. 

















MAGISTRATE.— And what was the prisoner doing? 
ConstTaBLE.—’E were ‘avin’ a very ‘eated argument with a cab-driver, 


yer worship. 
MAGISTRATE.—But that does n't prove he was drunk. 
CONSTABLE.—Ah! But there wor n't no cab-driver there, yer worship! 
— London Opinion. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cis. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Uo., Baltimore, Md. 





Just THE SAMr. 
Fifty million dollars was his fortune when he died, 
Fifty million cold ones on the morning when he went; 
Yet, he left it all behind him. and it cannot be denied 
That he’s just as dead to-day as if he hadn't left a cent. 
— Record- Herald. 


PROBABLY. 


Miss Wheat, the new teacher, was hearing the history lesson. Turning to 
one of the new scholars, she asked; 
“James, what was Washington’s Farewell Address?” 
The new boy arose with a promptitude that promised well for his answer. 


“ Heaven, ma’am,” he said.— Harper's Month/y. 








THE ReaL Question. 
“Mv son,” said the father, impressively, “suppose I should be taken away 
suddenly, what would become of #ou?” 
“ Why,” said the son, irreverently, “I'd stay here. 
would become of you?” —Zxchange.’ 


The question is, what 


DISPLEASING ALL ROUND. 


During the morning services at a Western university, just before the 
Christmas holidays, the pranks of the boys annoyed the instructor in charge very 





| 


much. Finally he burst out: 
“Boys! Such conduct is displeasing to God; 


stand it.” —Zachange. 


and what’s more, I won’t 









Strrenvots Times. 


Father 's in the garden, 
Straining all his nerves; 

Mother ’s in the kitchen, 
Straining her preserves ; 

Brother's straining muscles— 
Bat we can't rejoice, 

For sister's at the organ, 
Straining her poor voice. 


— Yonkers Statesman. 


IMITATION is the sincerest flattery. 
It is likewixe felony and forgery.— 
cy A. C. Journal. 


A soft, fine grained skin 
is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to 


ownership. 


Established in 1789. 


“SHOULD a man go down on his 
knees before a woman these days?” 

“Seems to be considered the correct 
thing in shoe-store circles.” — Xansas 
City Star. 


Mr. NEWRICH (reading a newspaper 
headline ).—Japanese Turn Agnostics. 

Mrs. Newricu.—Isn’t it wonder- 
ful what those Japanese acrobats can 
do!— i dated Express. 





IGARS 





FOR » MEN 


“MADE AT KEY WEST= 


THe Hirep GIRL. 


She sallies forth on Sunday fine, 

And tells us she’ll be in at nine— 
The hired girl 

When she returns it’s past eleven; 

Next morn she sleeps till half-past seven— 
The tired girl. 

In fiery tones on washing day 

She strikes us for a raise in pav— 
The ired girl. 

And knowing well the chores she’s shirked, 

She looks back sadly where she worked— 
The fired girl. —faroxysms. 


“Tus,” said the guide, “is ‘lerp- 
sichore, the muse of dancing.” 

“Well,” said the young woman, 
“she isn’t much of a dancer for these 
days. That pose doesn’t look like 
any part of the ‘T'ango.” — Hash. Star. 


“THE question resolves itself into 
this,” said Harkaway: “ Does Prohi- 
bition really prohibit?” 

“Oh, ves,” said Wilkins. “ Prohi- 
bition prohibits all right, but the 
trouble is it doesn’t prevent.” 


Lippincott’s Magazine. 


“Miss Wompat, will you be mine?” 

“ Never.” 

The young man was jarred, but not 
wholly discouraged. Presently he came 
back in this fashion: 

“Well, will you let me be yours?” 
—FPittsburgh Post. 








HENRY 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Buancu WaRxuouse: 90 Beckman Street,; “®¥ Yous. 


LINDENMEYR & SONS 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 








LOVE-LORN SERENADE. 


IN THE DAYS OF THE LATTICE WINDOW. 


IN THE DAYS OF SKYSCRAPER APARTMENTS. 











